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She made a last effort.   " 1 don't see why."
" Are you being deliberately silly?"
" Tm married to Charles.   I married him know-
ing that he was older than I am, and realising
that it might be difficult; but it is something that
I did with my eyes open.   I'm staying with him
for always/*

"You don't love him?" said Peter.
There had been a time in her life when she
would have protested that she did, but she could
not do that now. Then she had never been able
to compare her feelings for Charles with those
deeper feelings for another man. Now she was
in love. She knew that everything that she had
ever experienced for her husband had been
brought about by gratefulness and by the long-
ing to love. She had mistaken caring for a man
for loving. The two were not the same emotions
at all.

"Well?" said Peter.    "You don't deny it, I

see.   Perhaps you realise how useless it would be."

She felt herself going suddenly little girl.   She

laid down her knife and fork and folded her hands

above her plate.

" What do we do about this, Peter?"
"He said:  "I think we can't be expected to
do anything but the ordinary thing."
"What is the ordinary thing?"
He said: " You come to India with me."
She shut her eyes, dreaming of the profound
happiness that would give her.   If only she could
go away, right away, and start for that lovely
country of which Peter had told her so much.   He
had said that there was nowhere in the whole